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-". ftVVH n n.nrtlnllfv for
$7'.?X'.' A balls mid receptions

.. .... ., .. ,'Hi I I.. ..t 1inio iin ,i imui.y ti.v lu
make It a practice (o

m i ne vicinity
when ono 1b In prog- -

K
rp-- s. Tliere nro nl

wnys o many people coming and go-

ing th.it a stranger on tho premises
fk.doin attracts intent ion. It is an ox-- c

lii't't t.uio for inspecting basement
w ndows, collar doors and outbuild-inns- .

In a general way servants nre more
careless on Mich nights about locking
up, and the hostess and her guests al-

ways
I

bring out their best Jewels and
leave them loose on bureaus and man- -

telpieeos after retiring. It may not
have strtn k the casual obi ervor that
people sle-- much more soundly after
a ball than ordinarily. They are a
longer time in retiring, but when ev-

erything Is llimlly quiet about tho
l.i ise It wi.uld take nothing less than
n p'stol shot to rou--- o th"m. I suppose!
they are completely exhausted and
after the excitement of the evening do
not dream of bur-Jars- .

One Man-l- i night I waited until after
S o'clock for one of these festivities to
draw to a close. It was cold and raw
outside In the shrubbery, and I grew
inpatient at the lateness of the guesis
In taking their departure. The houso
,as a large, old fashioned mansion
just out-uii- o of the citj limits, and
from Its general air and appearance I

knew that considerable wealth in tho
fcliapo of solid silverware and family
heirlooms was contained in it. Fol
lowing tlio custom of the day, the host- -

ess would, 1 thought, bring all theso
relics from their hiding places and
show thorn to her guests.

l It was anticipation of a rich haul
that 1; "pt me from giving up tho Job
In disgust, for I was tired and ex- -

hausted with several nights' unlucky
ventures, and my patience
enrr ly tried.

WhttU the lights finally went out. I
tireathed easier and felt my courage
returning. Everything promised to run
6moothly 1 had succeeded in dispos-
ing of the watchdog earlier In tho
evenlnc and had discovered an unfas-
tened window opening into the coal-roo-

In the cellar, which I believed
the servants would not think to lock
so late at night.

1 wail d a good hour nfter the last
flickering light had disappeared. Then
I crept softly up to tho house, and,
coiu-eale- in its shadow, listened for
sounds. There was none, except those

Jtaxvthat In,xsJooMnoxtotVxmouth

etrnnge. almost inexpressible voices '

which seem to come from nowhere in
the dead of night. I do not know that
anybody lias ever noticed them, but li
have always fancied that they were liko
the breathing of the earth If such a
thing were possible for they come in
regular, rhythmic pulsations.

I crept along the side of tho houso
until I readied the basement window,
nnd, finding it unlocked, as I expected,
I softly opened It and looked in. I

was nut positive that the window
opened into the coalroom, but from
the general appearance of thlugs I felt
reasonably sure I was tight. .Not to
mako any mistake or misstep in tho
darkness, I loweied my bag of tools
until It itruck something which gnvo
forth a metallic sound. Swinging the
bag buck auil forth, I succeeded In
Identifying the object as a tin pan.

As 1 was afraid to uso my dark lan-
tern outside, 1 lowered myself cau-
tiously into the basement. Instead of
the coal bin I found myself In the dairy
room of the house. The odor fiom
newly made butter, fresh milk and
cream ehoen gave ine buch an over-
powering appetite that 1 had to satisfy
it before I could go any farther. Hy
groping around on the shelves 1 d

lu getting a pretty fair supply
of food -- milk and cream in abundance,
good cheese, several mince pies, some
cake aud cold meat.

The night was early yet for my work,
lind I did not regret the time I spent
in eating of that cold but templing r
past I would have felt better had 1

discovered a bottle of good wine, but
lu its absence the fresh milk was a
fair substitute.

The door leading from the dairy room
to the basement laundry was not
locked, and quli.tly entered the hitler
place, I now viiitured to open a little
tho slide of my dark lantern, and by
means of It I foui.d the stairs leading
to tho ground floor, Tho servants'
quarters were above mu, and to avoid
arousiim' any aim I removed my shoes.

The house wns spacious and roomy,
nnd I had to take note of my surround
lags as I proceeded, so that I might
find my way back amln without bluii
dcrlng, It Is a poor general, I have nl
ways thought, who burns ids bridges
behind him, Mme than oueo this care- I
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Unpleasant complications.

"NVIioii I passed from (hp kllchon into
the dining room. 1 was greatly sur-
prised nut to ll'id any solid pieces of
silver. then lumiv of the expensive
i,,,,.,,s nf brlo-a-lira- that nro usinil to

,h houses ,.,...(, collo. tt okcd ns If
the hostess had anticipated robbery
and had stripped the tallies and s

of every small article of spe-
cial value.

Although disappointed, 1 made my
way upstairs, hoping to lind some loose
Jewelry at least on the bureaus. There
were signs of the feast and entertain-
ment all about the hall and rooms, but

was unable to find anything that ap-

pealed to my tastes. I passed from
one bedroom to another, with about
the same result. I could hoar the reg-
ular breathing of the occupants of the
house, and a distant noise In tin1 rear
told me that one man was a good s'lor-cr- .

So long as that rhythmic sound
continued I felt that I was safe from
nil alarm-!- .

After making a detour of the rooms
I dually entered a small chamber that
was used for storing linen and trunks.
It occurred to me that possibly the
missing things were packed away In
this room. I closed the door gently
behind lue and turned on tho slide
from my lantern.

As I did so 1 was Middenly startled
by the bright ray of some light shoot-
ing out of the darkness. Instantly I
grasped revolver directed people

toward working
movement produce arrested

combination.
overruled bet-mou-

revolver decided around
inspecting

lantern similar
own. revuher

place should

discovery have been
multaneout both flashed

lanterns other's
gazed long silently. Not- -

uncov- -

over.

lie
Ho

"Through window," replied.

now.

bo
strnugcly

that

nnd upon my
successes!

stealthily
front to

than

both
is will

said.
"Wo must quickly."

say

my and my close too, that
Ught the spot. The of e they diligently on tho
tliN was to a queer track and the characters

fonn ,,art of laid plan.
I 1 was Into nut in this case I my

of n held In the sense and to hang
nf n miiu who was me by
the aid of a dark to
my iiy own was cov--

oring where his heart
he.

Tho must si- -

for we tho
light of our into each
face and and
ther wore a mask, and In the

worth

conic

way

power

feeble

I

When

same
I

that

that

ered eyes there cool, re-- On tho following afternoon I
Kolve written. It would have been in spare suit of clothes which
foolhardy for either to for I always keep for an emergency and
life of the oiher would have been In- - wandered out of the city limits toward
Btantly sacrltlced. 1 waited a full the old mansion. As I ap-ut- e

or tlie man to speak. preached it 1 caught a glimpse of an
1 said dually, unwilling to active llttlrt man who seemed to be

bear of silence loui;er, "you Inspecting tho premises with
seem to be ahead of and 1 concern. Without hesitation I put him
must congratulate upon neat- - down as detective, of thoe half
hpss of your work. 1 haven't a policemen whose shrewdness consists

behind yon." in following trail that is as
The man was to clear as daylight,

at first, I continued in a reassuring I felt uo fear of him, for I knew
that ho was not the of man to

"We may as well call truce. It a professional. I knew a
be folly for of us to shbot. bold front would disarm him of all

I don't want to get you in trouble any
more than myself."

1 had been struck by the fine, hand-
some features of man, but when he
spoke in a well modulated, musical
voice I was further puzzled. He did

look like one of my set.
"What kind of a truce do you want?"

he asked. "You see I have you covered
with my revolver and could kill ou in
an instant."

"Hut you fall to notice mine," I an-

swered. "A very slight pressure of the
would send a bullet through

your heart."
1 thought ho turned a trlllo paler, but

his voice was steady nnd unquavoring.
"I admit that and accept situa-

tion. Hut tell me what terms you pro-
pose for your truce."

"Simply these: We should go into
partnership at least for tonight. I have
had as much trouble in getting Into the
lifttlwA ,1 u vr.ll unrl 1 hfivra run Inut
nmcll you Rot of mo
and made a complete Job. I admire

wnv vcm hnve flouo thn worki
v...n i (.i.i. ,i u t,nttr nn,i I ,in't
think you belong to tlio class

he
"But harm at

tho
to tho "No, the

added, at and
ptopose the in on."

you
extra trouble take two-third- s aud

one-thir- Is that fair?"
remained moment aud

then said :

I agree to such a bargain,
further will ever bo said of

work?"
"Not a word,"
"And yon will never recognize mo

if you should happen to meet mo on
tho anywhere else?"

1 did not like this of tho bargain,
for I believe that every one should be
placed on the same level in such a busi-
ness and that one man should
himself up to being better than an- -

rither, but I finally assented, with tho
exception of slight qualification:

unless we happen to under
himlliir circumstances again. Then I
might recall to you this meeting."

"I thiuk that is likely to occur,"
he tlrnily.

Then in a tirm, measured ho
added:

"Well, I'll trust you. I will give you
one-thir- of I have collected, l be
lieve that you will keep of
the agreement I keep mine."

There was honesty written In his
face, and I would have trusted him to
the extent of pocketing my revolver,
but he got ahead of me, I stood

covering lilin with my weapon
half minute after he his
pistol pocket, A temptation to
inaUe him give to me under
penally of seized me for an In
stunt when I realized that he had
placed hluii-ol- f lu power, lint that
same rich, musical voice suddenly re-

called nie my liar- tn.
"Here, tuko this bag outside with

you, ami wo will divide the thing
is less chauco of detec-

tion."
"H.ivo you been over tho houso?"

I asked In a milo confusion.
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"Yes, nil Thcro Is nothing
taking left."

moved toward tho door and start-
ed to open It. turned an instant
and asked:

"How did you In?"
a cellar I

"A clumsy when you could have
entered by the door."

"Jio you mean to say" I began.
don't speak I'm open-

ing the door. Follow mo."
1 never felt the of n man

before. 1 attributed to the
fact 1 was in the presence of a
muster who put my accomplish-
ments entirely Into the background,

yet had prided

We walked down the stairs
n ml out of tho door the lawn,
lie carried n larger mine.

we reached the shelter of a
clump of trees, we Rtopped.'

"It getting late, nnd It bo light
Foon," my strange companion

make our division
In the quick, masterful and,

it, honest way ho made a

mouthed, Imag- -

result are

tileIr dcaiy
s: w looking tho

hands ter

the

was deadly dressed
myself a

shoot, the

mln- - fashioned
two for

"Well."
the strain great

me tonight,
you the a one

found
thing chiefly a

not Inclined answer
but

voice: kind
a capture that

would either

the

not

trigger

the

na
ahcaJ

tll0

I'

you

silent

noth-
ing

not set

one

again

put
liis

death

where

nil

pack

of tlio spoils, giving mo more than one- -

third.
"Now, if you are satisfied, we will

part," he said. "1 think we have no
further need of each other."

I made a motion ns If to follow him,
but ho waved me back, saying:

"Good night. I must be going."
Ho turned and walked rapidly

through the gloom, leaving mo stand- -

ing there as nonplused ns any man
engaged in such a hazardous business
us mine could over nfford to be.

CHATTER II.
NENKItAIilA I do not

tarry long In the vl
51 clnlty of a house that

I have looted, tho
police have an un-

pleasant way of ar-
resting suppl clous
characters simply to

i

cover up their inability to find n
otherwise. It gives the Impression that
they are really doing something to cap-
ture the burglar. They are always so

the scene of ray Inst enengement Just
to satisfy a feeling that I was In some
uny to meet again tho man who had
ho generously shared his spoils with
nie. True, he had found himself In
such position that something had to
he done to buy mo off; but. ns I

thought afterward, ho could easily have
outwitted me and escaped all the
plunder.

suspicion quicker than anything else.
If lie caught me sneaking about the
neighborhood, he would very likely ar-
rest me.

Passing near the front of the house
where he seemed busily In
studying the broken shrubbery, 1 ac-

costed him.
"Is this tho house that was robbed

last night?" I asked Innocently, look-
ing with great curiosity at the place.

"Is it? Why, who said any house
was robbed?"

He gave me a hard stnre, which I
returned without seeming bold.

"The papers are full of it," 1 replied.
"And, being out tills way. I thought
I'd look around a bit and see the
house."

"Oh, you did. eh? Well, it Isn't a
iafe place Just now for strangers."

"Why not? Thcro are no burglars
hero now, I hope. If there nro, I'd
like to got a look at 'em."

He seemed to smile Inwardly at my
Ignorance.

"Well, nobody Is nllowed on the
rlace," he answered rather brusquely.
"And so, you haven't any business

intoroFted was I by the appearance o
two people on the piazza. One was l
beautiful young woman with n figur
and face that would attract attcutloi
anywhere. Sho walked down the fron
steps and turned an Instant to speai
to her companion.

It.it, handsome as she was, tho mai
who her attracted me more
nnd for an Instant I felt myself grow
lng dizzy. Fortunately for me the
tectlve had turned to greet the youn
couple, nnd ho did not see my suddet
consternation.

I never forget faces that I have onci
particularly noticed. It a part o(
my discipline to remember them. Till,
one I lind every reason to remeinbei
very well. Although I had only sect
It by the nld of iny dark Inntern at
night, I knew instantly that it
to my companion In crime.

He was handsomely and hh
clear cut features gavp him an aristo
era tic appearance that must have beet
born In him. A slight pallor of tht
face suggested tho possibility of souk
Inherited disease that he was uniiblt
to control. As he walked alongside tin
beautiful woman I had to think whal

noblo couple they made, Eacr.
seemed made for tho other.

"Well Mr. .lenklns, have you anj
clow yet' I heard hltn say in bis rlcl
voleo as he passed the detective.

"Only a slight one." was tho readj
reply. "It Is dlllleult to find any traces
that may point to anything particular
but by putting this and that together 1

think I will bo ablo to have a clew bo-for-

night."
I saw the gentleman smllr, and I nd

mired him for his coolness. evl
dently hud no more conlldence In the
del pctl ve's shrewdness than I, and ht
was not courting fear unnecessarily.

"How smiyt these detpctlres are,
Chnrles!" lit" (.jmnnnlon said In all so

"Never mind that," Interrupted here, you ean march on."
Impatiently. "Stick to your terms and there is no looking
be quick." the house from street, is there?"

"Well, to come straight point," but people don't want to be
I a little nettled his abrupt Ftnrcd at by every Tom, Dick Har-way- s,

"I that we divide ry the country, so please move
plunder have collected. For your I hardly noticed his last remark, so

I
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rlousness, "They nccompllsh such won-

ders that I should think a robber would
bo In mortal terror of them all the
time."

"Yes, RcIIp. they nro soniptlmpf
shrewd, nnd ngaln they are not. It nil
depends upon the man. This Mr. .Ion-kin-

seems to mo like a very persistent
nnd determined person, a sort of hit-

man hound, but 1 doubt very much It
he hns much capacity for solving a
profound mystery."

"You haven't much confidence in him,
thenV"

"Yes nnd no," he nnswered, shrug-
ging his shoulders.

They were walking down tho pave-
ment toward the gate as they talked,
nnd so eager was 1 to hear their words
that I very foolishly exposed myself to
their view.

As they came around a clump of
shrubbery they suddenly stumbled up-

on me. 1 had Just a moment In which
to pull myni'lf together and to doff my
hat.

"Kxcuse me, ma'am," I said without
thinking.

rolltenps" Is a second nature to me,
for I have associated with gentlemen
enough to know their ways ami have
unconsciously absorbed some of their
manners.

"Why, yeitt frightened me," tho lady
said. "I did not know anybody was
there."

"I beg your pardon again then,
ma'am. I was passing by, and I did not
see you either."

While 1 was speaking to the lady 1

of descended direct from
she called Charles. I a perors. They

concerned to see he would take they made long piiouph to
at so quarrel. I've

Impassively that I wondered If he rec
oanlzed inc. self control
seem possible even In the most experi-
enced.

"I Judge you're another one of the
curiosity seekers," he said pleasantly.
"We've had scores of them here this
morning, staring at the house as if It

were n dime museum. There's nothing
like n robbery to nttrnet the attention
of the country people."

His failure to show any signs of con-

cern over meeting piqued a lit-

tle, and on the spur of the moment I

determined to pursue a course that
would arouse him.

"I confess curiosity brought mo
here first," I answered, "but then 1 had

M J'

"K.rcute nin'nni."
to come Into the country
bread and butter. 1 couldn't get any
work in the city, and I thought the
country people couldn't treat mo any
worse."

"Have you been of work long?"
lady asked.

"Yes. nearly a month now, and 1

am at the end of rope," I replied
glibly.

"Poor fellow!"
Her eyes nnd words made me

ashamed of myself. Only the nlcht be-

fore I had robbed her house, and hero I

eliciting sympathy from her. Hut
I thought if I a scoundrel her com-
panion a worse

there nothing we can do him,
Charles?" she asked, turnincr to him.

This a shot that I expected
would make Itself felt. Rut the pale,
handsome face change.

"I don't know," he slowly. Then
to

"Do you know anything about
horses?"

"Yes, sir," I replied quickly. "I've
had a good deal of experience as a
groom and coachman."

This partly true and partly false.
"Well, groom has left and If

you want to apply the position call
around at house tonight. 1 live in
the first house on thu left down this
street."

pointed residence, but I

so taken aback affability
and readiness to engage me that I

nearly lost words of Instruction. I

recovered sutllelently, however, to rec-
ognize place before they moved on.

I heard their "good day" as lu a
dream, and probably first time
in life politeness failed me. 1 actu-
ally forgot to thank either of them.

Throughout the Interview he had
been playing a part with wonderful
success or he had failed to recognize
nie. 1 Inclined to accept latter
as true, and he fell somewhat in es-

timation. To forget a face so soon
something that no of profes-
sion could well nfford.

CHAPTKH III.
TTvIIAT night I spent on

tho place of Charles
(Joddard and made
myself as familiar
with family his-

tory as systematic
pumping of the coach- -

mau would permit.
"An easy man he Is to get along

with," Informant volunteered.
"There the likes of him anywhere
else lu the country. An' the sweet mis-
sus Is jest as good. She's nn angel,
wife snys, If there over one,"

mrHlll ttin lui'u riiifinrrnit
to , UlR w, wr
i,.. ,u.. i ,i, i. ...... ,i,un. ii, i, i!ii4i ua luiiui u
other night?"

"Exactly! Miss Belle Stetson, tho
only lady that's worthy such a mau as

master."
"How long they been engaged

and when nro they to be married V"

"Now yo'ro goln' fast. 1 didn't
aay they engaged, did I? Aud If
they engaged 1 couldn't say when
they're goln' to bo married, could I?
Somo snj-- they're engaged, others
say they nln'U How do 1 know who's
right?

Thu man wns only waiting to reveal

more of the relationship between tho
two young people, and I catered to
natural weakness encouraging him
to proceed.

"Yo must bo a stranger around
these parts fndecd if ye don't know
what ye ask me," ho continued, with a
shrug of tho shoulder in reply to
questions.

"I wouldn't bo tt to every
one, but seeln' yo'ro goln' to be of
the family 1 don't mind speakln' plain-lik- e

to yo,"
puffed noisily upon black pipe,

nendlng tho smoke upward In dense
clouds. His name was .lohn, and he
claimed to be an Irish American; but,
while he had lost much of brogue,
ho still retained all the loquacity of his
llrst ancestors.

"Mr. (Joddard comes from one of tho
oldest families of this country,
Dr. Stetson (Jod bless lilin. he
n good man in dny wasn't a
behl til tho tioildards. I've olten heerd
the old folks nrguln about their an-

cestors. The doctor always said he
came over in the Mayflower. I don't
know much about the Mnytlower, ex-

cept what I've heerd the old doctor say,
but sho must have been a pretty lino
ship. She brought the doctor over- -

the doctor's grandfather or great-
grandfather, I don't Just remember
which an' he always said that
enough glory any man. Hut
Mr, Goddard would rile tho doctor
sayln' that he thought bein' a gentle-mu- n

of France under King Louis was

was furthely watching the face thel kings an' cm-on- e

was little couldn't agree noway,
how an' Just up

the meetlnc. Hp was looking mo ,,w heerd tell
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n greater honor un' that Ids ancestors

how they'd talk peaceful-lik- e about
tlie politics of the country till they got
to goln' about ancestors, an' then in
live minutes they'd be shnkin' their
sticks lu each other's faces an' callin'
one another liars.

"Hut this didn't seem to make no
difference with their children. They
jest played together like brothers an'
sisters. When they wns no blger'n
up to my knee they'd talk about lovln'
one nnother an about gcttin' married.
The old doctor anil Mr. Goddard
laughed at this an' forgot to quarrel
sometimes about their ancestors Jest
to see the little ones ma kin' love.

"They seemed to bo born fur each
other, an' everybody said they'd get
married some day, But when Mr. God-
dard died somebody said his son had
inherited his disease an' that he wasn't
long fur this world. Nobody seemed to
know Jest what the disease was, but
they said it was incurable an' some-
thing not to be spoken lightly of.

"But about that disease of Mr.
Charles Goddard I ain't so sure. Old
Dr. Stetson was quite riled about it,
an' he said he wouldn't let his daugh-
ter marry any man that hail It In his
system. Mr. diaries got angry an'
went away. He was gone for five
years, an' folks hereabouts said the
match was broken off. it did look that
way fur a time.

"But when the doctor died Mr.
Charles turned up ag'in an' lived in the
old house jest as if nothin' had ever
happened. He made up with Hip doc-
tor's daughter, an' they've been comin'
an' goln' together over since. There
wns hopes for a time that they'd make
a match after all. But there ain't no
tellln' jest what may happen. He nev-
er seemed to be quite tlie same nfter
comin' home. He was pale an' quiet-lik-

jest us if that disease was
an' takin' hold of him.

"Ho brought a doctor hack with him
to look after his health. He'd met the
man somewhere when he was travelin'
- In Paris, I think- - an' this fellow j ;t
watches .Mr. Charles all the time. Ho
lives over there In that old brown
hoti'.p. It's haunted, people round here
say, an' spirits come an' go every
night. But young Dr. Squires don't
mind that. He laughs at spirits an'
says he ain't afraid of 'em. Besides,
he likes such a place, fur then people
won't be botherin' hltn In his stud-
ies. He don't like to have folks run-ni-

nfter him. He's been studyln' Mr.
Charles' disease an' is writin' a book
that will astonish tlie world. Then
ho always said he was poor an'
couldn't afford to rent a good house.
He got that house fur nothin', an' I

guess Mr, Charles pays lilm well
enough to live without starvln'.

I ain't makln' no criticism of Dr.
Squires, fur lie's a smart man an' does
Mr. Charles plenty of good, but he
shouldn't have gone on so with Miss
Stetson. lie's irood lookin', nn' lie
ain't good lookin'. He's too dark an'
furrin lookin' to suit my tastes, but ho
makes an Impression on the Indies. I

suppose they likes a man that don't
iook iiue oiuer men.

"I ain't certain but Miss Stetson
likes liim better now than she does Mr.
Charles. He's nlways so polite an' at- -

tentivo to her, an' he's got an air of
mystery 'bout him that seems to charm
her. Mr. Charles- - ain't blind to tilings
eiiuer. lie Knows wiiieu way
wind is but he don't do
nothin'. If he'd go In an' try to get I

her, I think he'd win. But ho don't,
an' the doctor does. Mr. Charles seems
to bo staudln' aside while this furrin
friend of his gels the girl an' nil her
money, ilebbe It's because of that old
disease. He's waitln' fur the doctor
to cure him of it afore lie asks her to
marry him.

"But there ain't no harm of expressln'
an oplnlou between us. Dr. Squires
won't cure him until he's married Miss
Stetson, an' then It will be too late."

With this wise conclusion my new
friend the coachman finished his story
nnd puffed awny full ten minutes in
agitated silence.

CHAPTER IV.
Y new master wns In-

dulgent to a degree,
and my duties were
not at all Irksome, i

showed some Igno-

rance In grooming tho
horses, but John took
pleasure lu exhibltlug

his superior knowledge by showing me
Just what to do. I must hnve been au
apt pupil, for he nodded approval every
time I attempted to do the work ac-

cording to his directions. But I was
not cut out for menial labor. It was
the anticipation of finding out more
nbout Charles Goddard, ray new mas-
ter and companion In crime, that had
first tempted mo to accept such a posi-
tion ns .

I soon found out, however, that he
hnd skillfully bnnlshed mo from his
I'lesunce. Ho never appeared around

the barn, and so far ns Feeing him was
concerned I might nil well have been
a hundred miles nwny. He went out
riding overy day, but John hitched up
the horses and drove up to the front,
of me house, where shrubbery and
trees hid them from view.

I stayed In my place live days with-
out catching a glimpse of my master
or of Miss Stetson, and 1 wns on tho
verge of throwing up the position in

ft

If

y ,
I nvs rjruvminy hi bent trotter.

disgust when events took a different
turn. On the morning of the sixth day
Mr. Goddard appeared at the stable
door where I was grooming his best
trotter and took me by nm-pris-

"William, are voti accustomed to
driving?" he nsked me before I had a
chance to greet him witB a good morn,
ing.

It was the first time we had met
alone since that eventful night when
wo had robbed the Stetsou mansion,
and I was a little concerned to see if
he would show any sign of recognition.
Ills parting Injunction hud been that
we should not know each other again
unless we met under conditions similar
to our first encounter. A glance at bis
face showed that he was stilt deter-
mined upon pursuing the same course
even when we were alone.

I would not be outdone in keeping an
honorable agreement, and I answered
him accordingly.

"Yes. sir; 1 have driven good horses
a little."

"Well, John Is going to take the gray
stallion to the city, and I want you to
hitch up the team aud drive me over to
Miss Stetson's at 10 o'clock sharp."

"Yes, sir. I'll be there on time."
He hesitated a moment, looking

straight at my clothes. I divined his
meaning.

"I can put on John's clothes," I said.
"We're about tho same iize, and they
will lit."

"All rizht. That will solve the prob- -

lcm. I will depend on you to be there
In time."

He walked hurriedly out of the baru,

lecking the dust from his neatly fitting
trousers with a riding whip. Ills, figure
was almost as perfect as the setting of
his face, and I unintentionally fell to j

idmiring it. He was every inch a gen
tleman, and the mystery of his strange
double life was Intensified. What rea-
son had he to rob a house In the dead
of night and that house belonging to a
woman he loved .'

Then It occurred to me that lie had
been hcarching for some papers or arti-

cles that concerned his welfare and
that the robbery of the silverware was
only an incidental feature of thu
night's work. The goods were probably
taken out to cover up his tim-ks- , to
give the impression that ordinary
burglar had done the work. Satisfied
with this solutlou of tlie mystery. 1 de- -

termined to stav In mv position as
proon, for sonu tlno tmi:t.r, hoping
Ul;ll t,V(,nls mKU r,.voai to me
.lml :.. nu, ., ..i,.,,,,.,. t time of assist
ing Mr. Goddard in his trouble, for the
truth was I had taken a strong liking
to him and wished to be near him.

Promptly at 10 o'clock 1 rattled up to
the house with the team und waited
for my master (I did not consider it
lowering to call him that), who soon
appeared on the piszza dressed with
immaculate taste. His face Mas a tri-

fle paler than I had ever seen it before,
but otherwise he was unchanged.

I liked the new duties assigned to mo
and looked forward with considerable
Interest to the outcome of the ride. I
woul(f nt l(Mst have un opportunity to
Btmiy the two together.

He dismounted at the front door of
tlie Stetson hoiibo aud lightly ran up
the steps, taking two at a time. He
was gone about lifteen minutes, during
which time I studied the houe and
the various windows which opened

,, r0()ms In which 1 must have been.
Mss su.tson appeared more beauti- -

ful tua t,vt,,. lll!lt morning, confirm- -

inK my flrHt impression. She noticed
n0 wltn a siiKUt inclination of the

j,on(1. Then the two took their seats,
JUd , (r()Vl, tMPln (lowll t, olu eomm--

foad ,n th( ol,poslle direction from the
city.

For a tlmo they remnined silent, but
nfter wo had covered a mile they be- -

gun to converse lu monoiyllable?. This
In time yielded to more animated con- -

versation, conducted in au undertone
that made hearing very dlllicult. 1 have
always prided myself upon my good
hearing, and It is due to tin; acuteness
of this sense that 1 caught any of tho
conversation. As they becamo wrapped
up in their talk they unconsciously
raised their voices a trifle. As near as
1 could hear the Important part of their
conversation wus as follows;

"1 wish Dr. Squires would leave that
old haunted house," Miss Stetson was
saying. "It makes me feel cold and
clammy every time 1 pass It, and what
must it be to live in it all the time!"

"Probably very disagreeable, espe-

cially to one of your temperament,"
Mr. Goddard replied quietly.

"Or to one of your nature," she an-

swered, with a rising intonation of her
voice.

"But Dr. Squires does not seem to
mind it." he added, unmoved. "1 have
offered to let hhn have a room In my
house, but ho prefers to stay where he
is. Ho says he cannot pursue his In-

vestigations so well anywbero else."
"What are his studies and Investiga-

tions? Ho is bo mysterious about them
that iny curiosity is excited,"

"Ask him, and ha will probably tell
you."

"1 hnve. but ho always puts mc oft
tells mo to wait until some day whim
lit) is ready to aunnuncn his discovery
to the world. Then ho will tell me tlio
tirtt one "

"A. great honor to you, I nm sure,
but 1 should demand to bo lot into tho
secret now."

There was a little Irony in his voleo
which no one could mistake.

"Why do you not nsplte to the same
honor?" she asked In sharp, piqued
tones, "I understand that you ure Just
as ignorant of his tecrets as I am."

"Yes. I am, I know nothing about
his studies. He never lets me go be-

yond his otllce, which Is on the ground
floor In front, but then there Is no spe-
cial reason why ho should take mo Into
his secrets."

"Isn't he a friend of yours, and didn't
you bring him here?"

"I brought him here, but not ns a
friend. 1 underrtood that ho was
skilled lu certain lines, and I brought
him hero as a medical adviser. I am
responsible for nothing more than
that."

"You talk very differently from what
you did six mouths ago. There was
nothing too good for you to say about
him."

"I'm snylng nothing ngalnst him
now. I merely disclaim responsibility
for him except ns a medical adviser."

"I do not think he needs you as a
sponsor for his character," was tho
fcharp rejoiudcr.

"Probably not."
The quietness of the reply added

'"H to tlie tire, ana tno silence which
followed was no indication of their
feelings. I dropped the whip purposely
" tho sent back of mo, and In turning
to Pick it up 1 caught a momentary
Rhiupso of their faces. They were both
l'ile. and they were gazing Intcnll at
f nccnery on opposite sides of the
carriage.

During the rest of the ride very little
conversation was carried on between
them, and I had amplo time to think
and retlect. The result of my cogita
tions was that I determined to pay Dr.
Squires a visit and see what I could
discover of his secret studies aud

Following the natural
bent of my mind, I of course decided
to tnnke the visit in the dead of night
and unannounced. Something more
than ghosts and spirits would be re

quired to keep me off the premises'
where there was any chance of making
a good haul or of discovering any
secrets that might be turned to good
account later.

(TO Hi: f'ONTTNTKD.)

BOOKS FOR GIRLS.

A Critic Who IliTlarri There Are
Nunn Worth the IlttndlTiK.

Where are the books forglrls? Adults'
books there nro and books for boys by
the carload, snys Trank Norris In the
Critic, but where Is the book for the
young girls? Boys' books, tales of
bunting, adventure and sport, abound.
They are good books, too, none,
"healthy," full of fine spirit and life.
Hut the girl what does she rend? Tho
feeblest, thlnncxt, most colorless lucu-

brations that It Is given to the mind of
misguided man to conceive or to per
petuate. It must ho this or oUe the
literature of the adult, and surely the
novels written for mature minds, for
men and women who have sorun knowl
edge of the world and s of dls- -

crimination, are not good reading In
uny sense of tbo word for a Hlxtren-- ,
year-ol- d girl In the formative period of
her life.

But for all tho great pnrndennd prnt-ln- g

of emancipatil women It noverthe- -
Ipss remains a fact that the great ma-

jority of twentieth century opinion Is
virtually oriental In Its conception of
.1 Tl... ...1 it niiiit ' i.iiiih kilt. x ill; txniu iku u ,1

, .
"""" "'"

' nil humans the young girl, tlie sixteen
year-old- . Is the least important, or nt
least Is so deemed. Wanted a cham-- I

plou; wanted the discoverer nnd poet
of the very young girl. Unimportant
sho may now appear to you, who may
yet call her by her llrst uamo without
fear and without reproach. But re-

member this, you who believe only in
a world of men and boys nnd women
the very young girl of today is the wo-

man of tomorrow, the wife of the day
nfter nnd the mother of next weok.

' She only needs to put up her hair and
let down her frocks to become a very
importnnt person Indeed.

Meanwhile fche hns no literature;
meanwhile, fnute do mieux. she is try
'"R t0 r'1 0ul(,a nnd "i"'iy other
books Intended for mnturer minds, or,
worse than all, she Is enfeebling her
mind by the very thin gruel purveyed
by the mild mannered gentlemen and
Indies who write stories for girls. Here
Is a bad business; here Is a field that
needs cultivation. All very well to
tend and train the the oaks
nnd the vines. Tlie flowers they have
not bloomed yet nro to be thought
about too.

Xew Ilnulnliil Dlulrt.
Tho professor of Latin in a New

England school has until within six
months claimed that stories of New
Ilngland dialect were absurdly exag-
gerated, but a few months ago a tiv- -

ing refutation of his views arrived In

the person of a New Hampshire mnld
i vlx 0( crn aspect who hnd been en
gaged for g 'neral housework.

The professor's study it a good sized
room, and, as he Is fond of plenty of
nlr, he finds three windows and a door
no mora than sutneient to provide a
current. When tho new handmaiden
had been In the family a week, sho
passed through the hall one cool morn-
ing and stopped at tho door of tho
study.

"Do you wish anything?" nskei. the
profosor, roused by n dry cough from
the doorway.

"Well, I don't want to be forthput-tlng,- "

snld the New Hampshire mnld-r- u

In a Arm but pleasant ti o, "but it
does r.eem ns If you were scvlng in a
complete draft. Don't you want tho
door elur. nr the windows shet or lenst-way- s

the curtains drew?" Youth's
Companion.

Two llnurn' Work n Dny.
Dr. Alexander F. Chamberlain says

in tho Popular Science Monthly. "It
linn been nrgued that two bourn' phys-

ical labor per diem would suttleo wwe
tho product economically distributed
to keep the wholo world well supplied,

o great has been the advancu in labor
saving macbinory, methods of trans-
portation, otc, Is it altogether unrea-
sonable to suppose that two hours' lu
tellectual work, under right conditions
and with economic distribution of the
product, would sutllee to keep tho
whole world supplied here aluu? Two

hours of every one's best would bo
something worth achieving, physically
und Intellectually. An end .something
llko this Is the Ideal to which things
are bound to tend. Some poet of the
future may bo nblc to sing, 'Better tho
new world hour than the long Euro-
pean day.' The racial niTvousncss of
the American people, nonpnthologicnl
in reality, Is perhaps the groundwork
for this achievement."

A Curious Inrlilrilt.
A curious Incident In the siege of

Wepener is related by the cbnplain
who was present with the forces
throughout those tcrrlhlo days. Tho
siege, It will be rnmcinbered, lasted all
through holy weok, and the raminltles
in the trenches were very numerous;
but on Good Friday only one man wns
killed, and as this single victim of tho
holy day was being laid to rest at night
a soldier pointed out to the cl npln'n
the wonderful markings on the dead
man's breast. There wns tattooed a
l fully beautiful rtctnre of the crucl-fKlo- n,

and the bullet that had reached
the heart of the soldier had pureed
the heart of the tigure of the Saviour.

London Globe.

A CONSECRATED PICTURE.

How II AITf-ctr- d ll .Mndrf, ihp Arllat
aud n Nfiblt-tuan- .

A poor Bohemian gypsy girl of re-

markable beauty was employed by a
German artist to bit for oue t hl
"studies." In his stndio she saw au
unfinished painting of the crucifixion
and asked blui who "that wlckd man"
wns and what bo had Jotx to desere
such a tcrrtble punishment.

The arth-- t smiled at her IffnorMCO
nnd told her that tlio man nailed to tbo
cross was not wtcked, rmt good above
all good men In the world.

From that tlmo tut !nteMt in tha
story of th cross uev ceased. She
was utterly untaught, and H wns by
her questions rather grodglagly an-

swered by tlie tm'uter, who had bo
real Christian sympothy thot she got
her first knowledge of tlw SnTlonr nt
mankind. Noting her employer's lack
of feeling, she said to him one day:

"I should think you would love him
if he died for yon."

The remark fastened ltaelf in the
artist's mind. The death of ChrUt had
appealed to him as a pictorial tragedy.
The divine life of Jesns bad Derer
touched him. The Ignorant Bohemian
girl hnd presented the trabjwt to him
In another way, utxl it woohi not let
him rest tin he Fought retiglois coun-
sel and ultimately become a Bervant
and a worshiper of the Crncilled.

Under the inspiration of a new lovo
he tlrdtthed the plclirro, and It was
hung In the Husseldorf gollary, with
this iDscrtptioo: "I did thia for tlwe.
What hast thou done for m7"

Some tlmo aftorward he met his
former model thnre, wecplnjr In front
of tho iKiinting. This rime he could
speak to her as a GfcrUtWto.

"Ma3ter," she said, "did be die for
the poor Bohemians too?"

"Yes."
And tho Man of Galileo had one dis-

ciple more.
A few months later, dying in a gypsy

ramp not far from the city, the girl
sent for the artist and thanked Win.

"1 am going to him now," she said.
"I, lovo hira and I know he lovos m"

Years afterward a frivolous young
nobleman looked on the same picture,
and the study of It and the rebuking
pathos of Its inscription so moved and
Influenced him that he consccmred
himself to the service of God. fhe... n r'mml T.,nrlnrr tho
founder of the Moravian church.

The benediction to the world of a
noblo and uplifting picture is but fee--

bly measured by the few examples that
ever attain publication. It can teach
the Ignorant, It can rebuko the Immor-
al, It can Inspire tht devout and
thoughtful, and It can preach the su-

preme truth which Ht. Paul declared to
lie his only message and his last

Youth's Companion.

frlTi-lll'- s I'ninllnur of Christ.
Carlo Crlvelll's famous palntitx? of

Christ, entitled "Deposition From the
Cross," lias been added to the picture
galleries of the Museum of Fine Arts,
on Copley wjuarc.

The painting was finished In 14S5

and was brought to the museum from
a private collection of paintings In ft-al-

Three-fourth- s of the coot of the paint-
ing was paid by a contributor who re-

fused to make Ids name known, while
the museum paid the rematmier of tho
cost.

Tho painting Is on a wooden panel
nnd represents) tho dead Christ, the
Hlpssvd Virgin, St. John and Mnry
Magdalene. At the bottom on the frame
Is signed "Opus Carlo Crlvelli,

At the top of the picture l a wreath
of fruit.

The background of the painting Is m
gold, as Is the rire.s of Mary Magda-leu- e

and the halo of the dead Christ.
The colors of tho dresses are particu-

larly bright
Behind the body of Christ is hung an

elaborately d oorati-- d piece of embroid-
ery. Boion Past.

America AlivayH Lrnil.
"If the people of Enginnd knvtv how

benullful tho public buildiugs In the
I'nlted States nro and bow superior
American hotels are, tho amount of
travel to this country wmild be many
times aa groat as it Is at pcesont," enid
a Londoner to an Interviewer in Wash-
ington the other dny. 1 inn on a tour
nf tho world. When I landed lu New
York, I did not expeo to find nttioh of
Interest to me. That ctty wns n series
of surprises, It modern bulhltnps, with
jwfect elevator service and every con.
veuleuce, made a great iuipreslon on
me. I did not enpect to find any build-
ings In this country which would com-
pare with those of the old world In

architecture, but a ride through the
streets of Wnshlngtou was enough to
convince me that my ideas of America
witp very erroneous. The ctipltol, Con-

gressional library nnd other govern-
ment buildings nre ns beautiful as any
buildings In tho world, and their Inte-

riors yurpr,!,f nil Europeans. It tfkee
the Yankee tr equip n bulldluf with ev-

ery possible couvenleuce."

No npcil to fr.ir sudden attacks of
C lv Icru o'l'.int un d.hentir.v ill.u rhoe.i,

n tit tut i nmpiatxl of ary oit It you hiva
Hr I' nu is ml of U ijd Strawberry
in tm mi U me ilu si.


